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framp! Tramp! Tramp!
Anlley with my blanket oo,

By the dim gredight, in the moonlit might,
{¥hes the shirmishing fight was done.

messred beat of the -nuyfl fest,
T the jingling scsbbard's ring!
frmp! Tramp! in my meadow camp,
B the Bhenandosh's pring.

The monslight seems o shed cold beama

On o row of pale grave-stones:
Give the bugle broath, and that image of Death

Wil fiy from the reveille’s tones.

By each tented roof, 3 charger's hoof
‘Mukes the frosty hill-side ring:
Givn the bagle breath, and & spirit of Death

To each hiorse's girth will spring.

Trmp' Tramp! Tramp' Tramp!
The seairy, beforn my tent,

Ganrds, in gloam, his ehief, for whom
1 wbelter to-might in ent.

1 amm mod there.  On the kill-side Lare,
I think of the ghost withing

Off the Leave who diad at my yword-hand side,
To-day, "mid tha horrible din

Of shot and shell and the infentry ye I,
Ay we charged with the sabre draws,

To mvy heart | snid, *Who shafl be the dead
I= my tent, st another dawal"

| thonght of a blossoming almonil-iree,
The sinteliest troe that [ know;

OF & gollen bowl: of a parted sanl;
And » lamp that is bareing lew.

Oh, thoaghts that kil T thoaght of the hill
In the faroff Jurn chaing

0f the two, the theee, o'er the wide sall sen,
Whose bearts wosld break with pain;

Of my pride and jor—my eldmt boy;
N mr durling, the second—in yean:

(f Willie, wherse facw, with its pare, mild grace,
Ve ity memory into tears;

0 tiw ¢ mother. my beile, b the Alpine Inke's side,
And the mnge laslesp in Fer arme;

Love, Renuty, mnd Teuth, which she brought to my youth,
1y that vweet Apeil day of ber chinrme,

farr! W ke comes there 7 The cold midaight air
Lud the ehnllensine wonl ehill me themash,

Tie sheut of u fear whispers, close to my ear,
“spetil, love, coming to yon 1

e e snvaer, “ Revier,'" makes the shade of u griel
N wwny with the step on the sod,

Fivesmeltn in mir, while n tear and a prayer
Cunfide my beioved ta God.

Trmy! Tovmp® Tramp! Tramp!
With 8 salemn, peadelom.ewing!

Thongh I slamber all might, the fire buras bright,
And my sentinels’ scabbards ring.

“Bant ynl sndlle]” is sannding. Our palses are boanding.
“Tabarse'  And | wueh with my heel

Baek Girsy 1m the flanks, and ride down the ranks,
With my baart, ike my sabre, of steel,

-

ANDREW HALL POOTE.

What tame mor semvies fanght 81 Donelaon,
Al pomne | Fort Weney wonud in

ke like onils,
We aweil 1o one mas's uruerrenaing intly,

Mach af the victores shich there were o,

Lang and with honor had be served the land,
At honie, xud more Alrond —on sea and shoe

And when fier e wor stretched out ins Lloody hand,
He stoad alest—enger to do yet mare;

Yod nome of all who've nobly foaght mnd hlad,
Huwe fairer, brighter pecont kept than he.

To-day that bero.gentleman lies dend—
A Clanatinn sollier lost to liberty!

Midwnlemu bulls and reverent guns, well may the nation

l"P

Abare the konored dust of him who calmly lies naloep,

i Scleet Tale,

—_—

ICHABOD;
—OR,—

THEPLEASURE OF BATHING.

RY PAUL CREYTON.

lchal_md Inches was extravagsntly fond
l‘r_f bathing. Nearly every day, in the
Sommer time, he used to go down to the
pood back of Descon Johnson's barn, de-
posite his clothes in the buoshes, and
Plonge like a duck into the water.

pood wis & fine bath—so clear
84 brilliant when the sun shone, that
fvery pebble that glittered on the hard

Hom, was distinetly visible ; and even
“ien Ichabod dove down in the despest
places, you could see him kicking and
tprawling among the frightened fishes, like
b slmt white frog, or a regular merman.

chabod chose the shadowy part of the

P{““- bebind Deacon Johnson's barn,

:r"' totsiderations which every modest

Eo:n Wil commend. The Descon had

ligh;&“ and enterprising girls, who de-
sometigy B0liog sbout the farm,

d .,:ﬁ *Xtending their excursions to
" hﬁﬁ i 304 there being no such thing

« U2 ' the transparent water, Icha-

s M“‘""_" the barn  convenient retreat

- “4i08 of surprise. He could al-
74 bear the girly coming, in season to
- Up his clothes, retreat to the barn

M dress himself, giving them mo sus-
P‘g@! ?f his presenca.

.88 day, however, Ichabod was sad
d":‘!-‘i'ﬁ. This is the way of it: l{t
ol "0 the afternoon. There wass warm,
h.‘; . and & clondless sky. Ichabod

ojoyed a delightfal bath, and in the

'!n“ of the bushes, where his clothes
o, Soncealed, he was on the point of
'PP'ng his noder garment over his bead,
m:l'\e Was startled by a most terrific

Ichaboq was nerv
q 0 ous. At a boond
P ":::d 16to & blackberry bush, and ll'm:.
o~ ;::'1 f}-r the bear, panther, or what-
n ASimal might be, that growled
orribly,  Wet as Ichabod’s hair

Ichabod shat the boor, as if he had been

Another growl, however, started Icha-
bod out of the briarn. He bad never
beard anything so horrifying before. He
canght a glimpse of s hage bristling
monster, with glaring eyes, on the other
side of the bushes, and fled.

Unfortanstely, Ichabod wss not only
out of his senses, bat out of his clothes.
He loft his shirt hanging on the briars.
He rushed into the barn. He shat the
door sfter him with
snd clung to the beam to keep
ing. He trembled as be never trembled

ore, and his legs seemed crumbling
away beneath him.

Finding himself safely in the barn,
bowaever, with the monster on the out-
side, Ichabod presently began to recover
from his fright. Still hearing a series of
unearthly growls, he ventared to look
throogh a crack in the door, to get a sight
st the monster.

It wes oot & bear. It was not a psn-
ther. It was only a dog—Deacon John-
son’s dog. too, the most peacefnl of all
dogs. Besides, Ichabod snd Towser had
always been friends. Bat Ichabod hsd
never before seen him bristle op so, or
heard him otter soch growls, He was
as large as two dogs.

* He in mad,” thooght Ichabod.

Then Ichabod began to think of his
clothes. He dared not go for them, nev-
er reflecting that Towser's unaccoantable
insanity was all owing to sheer fright.
Nothing indeed terrifies & dog so much
s the sight of human being n a state of
nudity. Ichabod could not have got
within a rod of Towser, had he tried.
Towser's growl was a growl of terror,
and he followed his old friend, through
the strange fascination of fear, and now
hegan to yelp and bark before the barn
door in a most wild and alarming man-
per, for poor Ichabod !

After sufforing mach agony, in his re-
treat, Ichabod, anxions to recover his
clothes, resolvad to presnme npon  his
former intimacy with Towser, to eoax him
ont of his insanity. Accordingly, after
consilerable preliminary whistling and
flattering throngh a crack, Ichabod can-
tion<ly openal the door. Tawaer, recog-
nizing the vcice, had for a moment ap-
pearad easier ; bnt the instant he saw the
terrible sight of a naked man, his bristles
went np again, and he yellal horribly.

from fall-

met by a troop of wolves !

Qar hero’s sitnation was, ynu may say,
without contradiction, anything bnt pleas-
ant. In vain did he beg and entreat Tow-
ser to know him snd come out of bis
madness.

 Poor Towserl—gnod Towser!--Tow,
Tow—come, Tow!" he cried, and Towser
answered with yella.

Ichabod groaned, and carsed, and shiv-
ared, and cursed again, when—shade of
Diana !—a chorns of female voices burst
in upon Ichabad’s ear. |

(), Lorl O, Lor! it’s Johnson’s girls]"
groaned Ichabud, lvoking throngh the
crack.

“That infernal dog— they’ll think
there’s a thief in the barn ! Hol Don't
come !"” he shonted, as three robnst girls
approached the door—** don't come! for
heaven’s sake.”

He flew about the bara like a chicken
after its neck is wrung. There was no
way of fastening the door. To hold on
was out of the question—the girls would
look throngh the erack |

8o Ichabod got behind a lsdder—bat
he fonnd this wouldat do. His eye fell
on a bundle of atraw, and he wished
himself a mouse, that he might crawl in-
to it.

The girls eame nearer. Having paci-
fied the dog, they boldly datérmined to
ascertain the canse of his terror.

“ Don’t come—I1'm naked—for heav-
en's sake, don’t I'* shrieked Ichabod.

Not anderstanding his words, the girls
thonght he was calling for assistance.
Suddenly all was silent. They looked
throngh the cracks, bat they saw nothing.
Timidly they opened the door. The barn
was a8 silent aa 8 church on Moaday
morning. Encouraging each other, the
girls entered. This enconraged tha dog,
and be entered too. Nobody was to be
seen.

The girle looked everywhere—up the
ladder, on the mow, behind the pitchfork
that stood in the corner—and finally con-
cluded the robber—or whoever the mys
terions individual was—must be in the
fanning mill.

* Tarn it, Molly,” said Jane.

Molly turned it—but an she did not
find ont anyhody, the girls changed their
minds, and felt certain the mysterions in-
dividual most be in the large apple bar-
rel which stood in the corner.

The barrel was coversd with straw.
Jane pointed st it mysterionsly. Molly
tarned pale. She was sure she saw the
straw move ; and the dog was beginning
to snoff and grow! st it, as if convinced
there was something wrong. Liszie
brandished a sickle. One took her station
on ooe side of the barrel, and the other
on the other side. Towser was before
it, growling frightfally. Molly approach-
od it from behind, snd at s sigoal from
Jm—tirpd it over and spilled out
Ichabod .

He came oat like & spring suske ont
of » snaff-box. Up went Towser’s bris-
tles, and down came Jsve's pitchlork,
within an inch of Ichabod’s ear! L

Lizsie was near reaping the leR with
ber sickle. Molly shrieked ; the sisters

. mhdmhdldnbodl
T oo atima f 16 Lol e dog
sacolated Mr. Inches.

—m
Ll Do’.'t—du’t look I'"

into the barrel, like a turtle into ita shell.

Amid the stified growla of Trowser,
and the giggliog of the girls, Ichabod,
who had hastily fortified his retrest with
what straw be could by reaching
oot bis naked arms, told his story, and
entrested the girls to briog him his
clothes, and call away the dog.

Thia they obligi {did ; and having

withdrawa, to Ichabod -
great M&delg?u;:dt:m

into his clothes in double quick time.
He thioks be never occupied so little
time in dressing before, or sincs.

Ichabod, then, with feelings that can
be ** more easily imagined than deseri-
bed,” appeared, white and ghastly, be-
fore the girls, who langhed ; and before
Towser, who snnffed at him, bong his
head, and finally snesked away, with his
il down, very moch ashemed. Icha-
bod, very mach sshamed, too, went off
in another direction, and disappeared in
the bushes ; and owing to psinful asso-
ciations connected with the briars, the
dag, and the barrel, and the girls, our
hero never afterwards went in swimming
behind Deacon Jobuson's barn.

Riscellzneons,

“@G0D BAVE MY COUNTRY-THE UNITED
BTATES OF AMERICA.”
—{Lasr Wonss or Geszmar Sousen.

BY A. T. M. TAVLOR.

*God save my counlry'™ so the hero eried,
While on his hrow was preas’d, all cold and damp,
The hand of death—and the pale, Bickering light
Flashed op 3 moment in the dying lamp.
He prayed 'hat God woald ssve our bieeding land;
That Heaven in metey would cor country spare;
For never yet were those high portals closed
Against a patriot*s earnest, heart-folt prayer.

O Samnaer! tho’ no more, thy thondertones
Will soand abowe the battle’s awlol storm!
Tho' never more thy comeades will be cheersd
Ay the bold presence of thy martinl form,
Vet will the historr of thy glorions deeds
Birizhien whole pakes of oor conntry®s lore,
And % Libertp" will bang npon thy tomb
A pronder wresth than ever monarch wore,

Loz is the list of heross gone before—
Anl now npon the scrall another name,
Eneireled by n radisnt light, appesrs—
*Tis Sumaer's, writien by the hand of Fame!
“iiad snve my country™'  Ah! ke kure ite worth!
When all things else had faded, "twas bis care,
And we will kneel b-fore Thy thrmae, dh! God,
And bez an answer to that dying prayer.

HO! FOR THE GUN-BOATS.

Hol for the gun-boats, hot
Ho! for the foaming sea!
Our starry fing is floating thers,
The emblem of the free.
Ho' far the gunlumnty, ha'

Ho! for the rivers bright!
There beams the star of liberty,
With pare and boly light.

[ Repeat first foxr lines of cach verse.]

1lo! for the gundioats, ha!

Ho! forthe Ocean Kings!
Their vict"ries an the sens are borne
Upon the lightning®s wings.

Ho! for their bows of steel !
In every clime and zone,
The thunders of their mighty guns
Shall shake the tyrant's throne.

Hol for the brave hearts, ha!
Ho! for the stripes and stars!
Before thelr might the despat bows—
The prison door unbars.
Ho! for the gus-bosts, ho!
Bo! for the waters bloe!
To freedom and our glorioos fag,
Woe pledge ourseives anaw.

A. Ward Meets Boileau, the Cop-
perhead Editor.

Whan av the Poits, I forgit witch wan,
ez * the proper studdy of mankind is
man ;" but to nnderstand human natnr
perfickly reqnires snm nollege of the oth-
er animal, ez for instance snaix! There's
a grate eel of human natar io snaix |

Bpesking ov snaix, reminds me ov a
incident which happenad to me the oth-
er day. I wax a traveling in the cars,
when 2 man cnm in with a countenance
witch looked ez if it had been biled snd
the skam not properly tuk off. He was
sccompanied by a very young man in a
very yaller shute of clese. The young
man staired hard at me, wherenpon I
said to him in my most insinnoostin
manner, * Yoar esrvant, sur; do yoa
se eny thing greea aboat me ?”

«Neigh, revrent sar,” he replied, “pur-
mit me to introjuce to yu a patriot.”

«« Wheer ahouts " sez 1.

* Hur?¥’ ez [.- (This was spoken sar-
kasticle, fur I hate travelling patriots
like dog pi.)

+* Nothing to spesk on,” sez he, “] am
simply an ambel patriot."”

*» How much kin you make & week at
it 7 seg I, if its ‘ollowed up well "

« Sar,” said he, * I am sorprised at
sach leverty. | make my woonds by 1t,
sar ; also stripes, likewise imprising
meats. | bev been incarcensted in for-
tress Laffeyette, sur.”

« Indeed,”” ves L.

+ Yes, sur,” ses he ; I woe incarcens-
ted in that fedral bastill. becos I would
pot sbay s tirannickle gaverameat.” |

« Sampthiog like Jno. W. Hrmpton,’
said I, “wen be objected to settling bis
skule tax ?  Its rayther singolar to find
s ponss man who is slwo a patriot.
should like to bev yure wax figgerin my
m'.l.

“ You flstter me,” nez be. ied

“ Not = tall,” sez L. "‘W;:trlnnu-

foller wen times is do
do"’;'m « neditar,” ssys he, I tole
Mr. Linkoa wot I thort of him, sur, in
my paper, sur. I tole bim the war woz a

W, stood .
p all over his head,
"4 puralyzed with foar, Ha

And while the girls seat up & chorus
of wild, ringing lsughter, be drew back

{it from [alling to the ground. Wile yn

the peple, sur. 1 told them to arise in
thar mite and magersty, horl A. Linkon
from power, and ade_the South in bar
noble effort to savethe Ution. Far this,
aur, I was incarcenated in & dungeon.”

“ How did yon ont?” ges [.—
* Woaz you let ont on the rit of Hocns
Pocua 1"

“ Neigh, sur,” ssd be. T wos de-
prived of my constitoslional rite to that
rit, which wox arresfad from King Joha
by the bowld barrens st the Rennymeed,
and witch bes been wottered by the blud
uv our sires and antsisters.”

“Bat how did yoa git out 7" e»z I.

* The majersty uv stait uv Penn-
silvennier,”” he continued, * has been vi-
erlated in my umbel person—that mitey
Btait witch was foundered by W. H.
Penn, in witch was porchast
by him fram the nobel red men ov the
forrest.”

* Ingin is pizen wheresoever fonnd,”
sez I. * How did you get out 1"

* The Legialatoor ov my native Stait is
resolvin— the Legislstoor of my nativ
Stait is goin to avenge her viarlated sav-
ereignty.”

** My fren,” sez I, * my patriotic fren,
kyerb these flites of imadgernation, subu
these flours ov retterick, and inform me,
0O, inform me,

“ Let me not bust in ignorants,*
but inform me—how did you get out ?

Sez he, very short, ** 1 would not
bough down an take the osth. I wos
releesed on my pay roll ov honor.”

“ Yn oadacions cus,” sed I, ** a mitey
site meaner than Limbnrg cheese is yure
pay roll ov bonor. Why, sur, my imor-
tal little monkey is smart kompared to
ya. My kobra wouldn’t associats with
yoo. My wax figger of Smith, the wife
murderer, wad skorn ta ware yure close.
Why. sar, it air a privilege to take the
othe of a legance. I take it, snr, in the
mornin when I rize nn brethe the are of
freedom. I takeit wen I lye down at
nite seknre in the protection of mi coun-
try. I administer the othe tn mi famer-
lv. 1 teech it tn my innercent children.
Yu a patriot |  Bhadder of G. Wash-
ington defend us! if the snvereignity ov
youre ontiff Stait is lodged in yore person,
\in my opinion thares mitey little to kesp
air loose, sar, onest men hev no pleasure in
bein free. Wen yu are tackt up—then
the rites of onest men air sekure. My
son, Andrew Jackson Ward, sor, is
corporal in the srmy of the Union. He
marches next to the man who kerrys the
flag. The rebels may shote at him, bat
his dooty is to hold unto his fire till the
last moment for the defence of that glo-
rions flag. An wile them ignorant ruf-
fins air a levlin thare gons at his manly
{ brest, yu, sur, an sutch abandoned cow-
{ardly villains es yno, sar, air a tellin em
ware tn aim.  Yu air a tellin em tn stan
thare gronnd, an to fire on the Stars sod
| Stripes witch my son may even now be a
| ririn proudly in the face ov the foe. If
| sarved you rite, sar, I wood take yon
by the scruft of yure worthless neck an
the sete ov yure close, carry yu out onto
that platform and drop you onto the
track, wen the kars could mangle your
rotten flesh an grind yore disreppytable
bones to powder I”

Ses he, lookin kind o" skeart, *the
Legislatoor ov mi natiff Stait—""

** Cass the Legislatoor ov youor nstiff
Stait,” sez I. * I bev no sitch soaix in
mi show. Boath Carolina addopted the
rattle snaik as the emblem ov hor suver-
eignty—but yure Leggisiatoor hes chuse
» mesoer, an more pizenos reptyle—the
copperbed. My feeble opinion is, sur,

title, or be left no legitermate ares, and
the suvereignty ov yure natiff Stait hes
reverted to the pizen Ingine agin, witch
wos the oridginal possessors.”

Here the whistle blode far Johnstown,
ware I got out sad exhibited my moril
entertainment, at s large an truly patriot-
ic sudgence ov American citysens.

Teer Love Treasox, sur Desrise THE
Trarrors.—The testimony, says the Re-
publican, of Chester County, Pa.. is uni-
versal, that the rebels in Comberland
Valley have trested certain sympathizera
in that region with great econtempt. A
well anthentieated fact comes to ns, and
we think it ahonld be made s part of the
record of this war. The rebel General
Jenkine, while in Chambershurg, either
by his own invitstion or otherwise, took
tea one evening with Mrs. McClare, the
wife of Col. Alex. MeClare.

After being seated, he maid : ** Mrs.
McClore, your hosband left here last
night?’ *“Yes” * He went out by
way of Ratherford’s Lane ¥’ «Yea.”
“He was on foot " * Yes; bat,”
said M. McClure, * bow in it, General,
yon know all these particalars?” *Oh,”
said Jenkina, with the most biting scorn
and irony, * I have it sll from oar com-
stitutional friends!” ‘This is bot & sin-

in Comberland Valley.

» Gaxz or Draw.—The Esst to the

West, greeting—Gettysbarg. July, 4,

1863: We go vou 12.000 prisoners.
The West to the East—Vicksbarg,

that sither W, Penn diddent git a good | Por<°

. very handsome.
‘l‘[“ﬂdth condaet of thess men “M Sire,” I IM n'h{ t‘f:: .
am

{WHOLE NUMBER, 3i6.

=

TAKE YOUR GUN AND @0, JOHN.
Don't stop & moment to think, Joha—
Our country salls, then go;
Den't foar for me nor the children, Joba,
1"l care for them, you know.
Leave the corn vpon the stalk, Joba,
The fiuit spoa the tree;
And all gur litile stores, Joha,
Yeu, leave them all to me.
Cmonrs—Then, take your gon sad go;
Yes, take your
For Ruth can drive the axém, Johs,
And [ean use the bhee.

I've heanl my grand-sire tall, Joha,
He fonght st Banker Hill;
He coanted all bis life snd wealth,
His country's offering still.
Woald I spare the Lrave old bloed, Joha,
That flowed on Monmounth plain?
No'! take your gon and go, Jolm,
Tho' | ae"er see you aguin.
Caonti—Then, take your gun and go, ke.

The army*s short of blankets, Jobn,
Then taks this beavy pair;

I spun and wovs them when » girl,
And work’d them with grest care.

A 1o in every coraer, Joha,
And here's my name, you we;

On the cold ground they'|l warmet feol,
Because they're made by me.

Cronrs—Thea, take your gun and go, ke.

And, John, il God hus willed it so,
We ne'er shall meet again,

"1l do my best for the ehildren, John,
In sormow, waast, or paia.

Oa Winter nighta ['1] teach them, Joha,
All that T learned at school—

To love osr country, keap ber laws,
Obey the Bavior's role.

CuoRTs—Then, iake yoor gun and go, ke,

And now, good-bye to yoo, John—
T eunnot say farewell;

We'll hope and pray for the best, Jobs—
His goodness none can tell.

Msy His arm be raond about you, John,
Te guard you night and day—

Be our baloved country’s shield,
*Till war shall pass away.

Cronts—Then, take your gon and go, ke.

WAR CORRESPONDENCE.

Interview with the “Pres.”

‘W asaisaTox, June 10.

Dear Vanity—I was just on the point
of taking Vicksburg last week, when I
received s telegram from a gentleman
bigh in suthority, requesting my immedi-
ate presence hers.

1 came at once. Before leaving the
Mississippi, bowever, I sent Gen. Grant
the following order :

HeanquarTers, Jone 1.

General Orders, No. 1,000,000,004.—
Take Vicksburg.

McAroxe.

Ass’t Sap. Gen. Com. Rijs. Shaya. U.
8. A.M.D.L. X. Y. Z &o.,

Undoubtedly, the order is flled by this
time. ;
“Cbevalier,”” said President Lincoln
to me on my arrival, “have you con-
gidered the political movements of the
day, and their bearings

“Somewhat, Sire,” I responded, “bat
not excessively.”

“It istime. The campeign commen-
ces. Would you like to be President of
the United States 7"

“] do’ know.”

«It isn’t mach fun,” sighed Lincoln,
wearily. It is harder than flatboating,
snd more confosing than splitting rails.
I have had a good Cabinet and a splen-
did people to support me. Bat the
demsgogues tortare me, and the copper-
hesd sympathyzers undothe work of my
srmies. Confound "em I"* added the ex-
collent Chief, warming np, *‘what shall
I do with them 7’

“Draft "em,” I 3

*Bah | they won't fight. They’re all
men—that is, cowards,” said Lin-
coln, with ineffable disgust.

“Suppose we hang them all.” 3

“That would be better. Meanwhils,
would you accept & nomination for the
Presidency 7

“Not if you will ron for re-election,
Bire."” )

*“Yoa do me proud,Ubevelier McArone.
Had I more such men as thoee, the land
would soon be blest again, sad smile as it
was wont to smile.”

1 embraced his knees, which are o
handy height from the floor, and thanked
him with tears.

After s brief silence, the President re-
same: ’

“‘Oh! wby should the spirit of mortals
be proud, when so beset by the distrac-
tions of a severed people ? Yet there will
be several candidates, snd msybe more.
There ia talk of Seward, of Chase, of
McClellan, of Fremont, of Crittenden,
of Banks, of Butler, sad the hokey knows
how many more. Now all these parties
will onite, if wa can find one npright,
bonest, vigorous, man—tbe
genios of the hour”’—=

*Yourself, Bire.""

*No,"” said he, tarning
me,—*“his other name it is Chevalier
MecArone I

I felt I blushed crimeon, and became

this ondue honor upon me?

lowly violet, the ross of Sharon, snd the
lily of the nl.h{. My business is to
blush anseen—if I have dome good by
stealthb—and I sappose I bave done more

“Ab,” ssid be, *‘thank you. I pro-
:;mym the suffrages of a grateful na-

n..l

*But, Sire, conldn’t yon, could’nt you
make & dead sure thing of it 7" I asked.

“How "

“By cresting me President as a mili-
urﬁ_umuity," I said modestly.

e yom wiktigfen ‘s doue

it 't you ing [ too
fmubh 7" said he.

“]t doesn't strike me in that light,” I
remarked.

“Look-a-here,”” said Abraham, draw-
ing himeelf ap to part of his foll height,
“you are s very promising young man,
Chevalier, and you have a fotore. Bat

being too smart. Now, don’t you rather
prefer the ides of longevity 7"

*T'ho rebnke is oomerited, SBire. I dis-
tinctly decline to beeome s candidate,
that is, before the nominating commit-
tee meet. I am the last man in the
world to do anght except what is prompt-
ed by the most shrinking delicacy and
excessive modesty.”

“We'll see,”” said the President,

There our conversation closed, but I

tions can be brought to units on me.

If you, dear Vanity, will support my
nomination with all your strength, it
will be the making of your fortane. Be-
gin next week, please. You may cari-
catore me as a gorills, if you like.

Just as I close, a refined deserter brings
ietelligence that all is quict aloog the Rap-
pshannock.

It is rainy.

Yoars, McAroye.

Artevvs Warp ox Tae Neoro.—Fel-
ler Sittersons, the Afrikan may be Oar
Brother. Sevril hily respectibil gentle-
men, and some talentid females tell us
80, and for argyment sake I mite be in-
jooced to grant it, tho” I don’t believe it
myself. Bat the Afrikan isn't our sister,
and our wife and uncle, He isn’t sevral
of our brothers and all our fust wife's re-
lashuns, He isn’t our grandfather and
our grata grandfather, and oor aont in the
country. Scarcely. And yet sum per-
sons wonld have us think so. Its troo
he runs Congress snd sevral other public
grosserys, but then he sin’t everybody
and everybody else likewise. [Notis to
bizness man of Vanity Fair : Extra charg
fg this larst remark. It’s a goak.—A.

ut we've got the Afrikan, or rather
he’s got us, and now what are we going
to do about it ? He’s an orful noosance.
Praps he was created for sam wise pur-
pose, like the mesles and New England
Rom, bat it’s mity bard tosee it. Atany
rate here, and as I statid to Mr. What Is
It, its a pity he coodent go orfsomewheres
quietly by hisself, whare he cood ware
red weskits and speckled neckties, sand
gratterfy his ambishun in varis intrrestin
wase, without having s eternal fuss kict
up sbout him.

Praps I'm bearing down too hard apon
Coffy. Com tothinkontoit,Iam. He
woodent be sich an infernal noosance if
the le wounld let him alone. He mite
indeed be interestin. And now I think
of it, why cant the people let him alone?
What’s the good of continnerly stirrin

him up with a ten foot pole? He fsn't
the sweetest kind of ry when in
s natral stait,

Eveves Reseviions.—Sines the or-
ganization of the Federal Government,
eleven attempts have been made to resist
its suthority. The first was in 1752—a
conspiracy of some of the officers of the
Federal army to consolidate the thirteen
States into one, and confer the supreme
power on Washington. The second in
1787, Shay’s insarrection in Massachu-
sotts. The third in 1704, called the
Whiskey Insurrection of Pennsylvania.
The fourth in 1814, by the Hartford Con-
vention. The fith in 1820, on the

uestion of admitting Missouri into the
%nion. The sixth was a collision be-
tween the Legislatare of Georgis and the
Federal Government, in regard to the

seventh was in 1880, with the Cherokees
in is. The eighth was the memo-
rable nullifying ordinance of Sonth Car-
olins, 1832. The ninth was in 1842, in
Rhode Island, between the saffrage asso-
ciation and Btate suthorities. The tenth
was in 1856, on the part of the Mormons,
who resisted the Federal suthorities.—
The eleventh is the present unholy at-
tempt at secession.

A Correrazap Resvxep.—The Harris-

barg Telegraph relates the following as
occurring at Chambersbarg :

ssid that be ooght to refoss shaking him
by the hand. The officeholder desired to
know the resson of such treatment. Gen.

July 4. 1863 : All right, we go you|thsn sny six other men known to History
12.000 better. —sbell my cheek not with the fire
The following is from Vaaity Fair : of qnltiudile- seas incarnadined, to
“THE TWO BURGS. hgl‘:not l: President some min-
* Vicxssono ! Gerryssons ! utes to get at the nab of this discourse.
of oo whom shall we Graxt the Meade | rigaly, ba looked wiss sad said :
e “Howewer,” T soutioosd, “4( I
Yis, Hx Has.—Loo has foond thet| ‘‘However,™ i [Lam to
there is » Mhm“gbduthsihmnddﬂ
oﬂtolnt.:lﬁgh. and in having oge the diadem in a single bound, in & word,
broaght to you. if you insist, I'm your maa I"

I know s young man out West, who!
worked for my father, and he died of]

firmly believe that all parties and fac-|d

lands given to the Creek Indians. The 8"

Vermont Strategy.

Private Joel Bwipes, of s hard work-
ing, rough-sinewed regiment of Vermont
volunteers, was & good shot and & smart
soldier. He found great satisfaction in
picket duty, and hardly came in after a
day’s exercise in that branch of military
service withoat having a report for his
superior officer of some new work dis-
covered, some circomstance petrceived,
that might be of use in gaining an ad-
vantage over the enemy. -

Joel was a long, laok, yellow-haired
fellow, not very soldierly in spesch or
bearing. He was frightfully sunbarned,
and his face, coarse and demure, suggest-
ed good humor and power of endarance,
more than eoun%a or discipline. But
there was a twinkle aboot his small
eyes which enlivened them, despite ts:‘:
scanty and characterless white lashes,
and impresied the closer observer with
& wholesome respect for his courage and
intelligence. His nasal voice and drawl,
his rgnnd shbonldm and fat baild, conld
not shake this respeet if one kept those
clear, cool, far-seeing eyes in sight, and
Joel's comerades prophesied that he had
only to behaye himself, and keep his own
way, to gain s pair of epsulets some fine

ay.

He openly declsred that mannal labor
on the earthworks was distasteful to him;
snd his officers, knowing his value on
picket duty, evinced emough consider-
ation for him, to keep him at that service.

The position that he liked best was
the slope of s hill, opposits a similar
slope occupied by a sentinel of the Con-
federates. This last was quite a high
bit of ground, whence one might see a
great deal that was going on about the
batteries further down. Joel believed
that the sentinel there stationed learned
more than was for our side. He
accordingly barassed and sanoyed
one that showed his head on the hill-
side. They learned their lesson and aot-
ed opon it.

“Joel sauntered do::phh path one fine

ernoon, heard a & report, and felt
the wind of a rifle ball that came wonder-
fully near his head. Turming quickly,
be saw the smoke floating up from a little
pile of fresh earth on the ﬁill opposite.
The enemy had dug & pit, wherein the
sentinel sat at ease, snd exposed his head
and arme only when he Eud Private
Swipes hastened with praiseworthy pru-
dence to get ont of sight among the ce-
dara. and watched for some time befors
fixing the location of his foeman sgsin.
Finally discovering the fresh earth once
more, snd imagining he saw a hat above
it, he took a shot in the direction. Up
pegged n tall sentinel, bareheaded, sad
returned the fire instantly. He had been
trying the old trick of putting his hat on
a ramrod.

“That will never dew,” soliloquized
Joel. “That cuss has got tew good s
berth over yonder. I'll just have ter
rouse him out.”

The other sentinel’s desth was in some
sort signed from that moment. The crafty
Vermonter’s brain was at work on the
problem of dislodging his antagonist;
but it was presumable thst he could see
the batteries in process of constructiom,
without exposing himself, for the earth
token from the pit was piled upon the
side toward Joel.

From a thicket at the foot of the hill,
however, a shot counld be got lengthwise
of the trench, and behind the trifling
breastwork. To gain the thicket, then,
withoat being too visible on the barrsa
slope, was Joel’s task.

The next day private Bwipes took with
him a long piece of stout twine and a re-
volver, when be went oat on picket daty.
It was not yet daylight, bot tha gray
and indistinet light of dawn had begun
to 'F,:a in the east. ’

sentinel, as soon as the guard
passed along, hastened to drive & smooth
stake in the groond, and to rest his

musket over s fork in & cedar tree im
front of the stake, the muzsle of the
wespon pointing in the direction of the

pit on other slope.
He then cocked the piecs, fastened
end of his cord to the trigger, and be-
stealtbily crawliog down the hill on
his hsndf and knees, paying out the line
as be went.

It was & hazardons experiment, for
the thicket, when be gained it, was very
sparse, and so nesr to the point that the
Confederate sentry, had he
Joel’s presence there, counld have
failed to hit him.

Lying down, bowever, the Vermonter,
then, awaited sunrise; and as tha shadows
faded .'.f in the mist of momning,
saw the light gleam opon s bayonet
peering from the trench on the hill side.
“Now forto make bim show his pie-
tar I"* ssid Joel to himself,

He palled the string carefully st firet,
till it was drawn tight, ndlhuam
extrs tog fired the masket from the

He had not edellﬁ

i

g

P

S =

>

{
1
1
/
|
:
|

- e

- ——

e




